
Jilius Scht
Entire Fain
They Rush

*As the flames
leaped up and ..

awakened the

and rushed out of
the front door.
Schatte aired and
the poor woman
rolled over into
thebushes,scream-
ing. Her son, Joe,
then came out and
Schutt* dropped
him with a shot.
Net came Mr.
Ball, and another
seh.tfromSchutte's
g e snuffed out
the life of the old
mean. The boy
eentinued to move
and Schatte, step-
ping up to him.
ered into the neck
<nd shoulders of
oung Rall. Mrs.

Ball was still
moaning and
screaming as she
writhed in the
bushes. Schatte
approached and
pressing the mas-
sle of the shotgun
close to her writh-
ing form, fired an-
other shot, which
silenced her for-

ever."

(Continted from PrerHrng Page)

jedsalts bottle and had one of those screw

tops ofl top. He took this out of his pocket,
his back pocket, and took a long drink of

whiskey from it, then he stuck it hack in
his pocket again.' Then he said to me, "I

want you to keep your mouth shut about
this. no matter how much l beat you or

bow much punishment you get; no matter

hew mad you get at me don't open your
mouth about this to any other people.
Don't tell your mother or brothers or any-

body," and if I did I would get the same

as these people had gotten. and when he

did that he pointed back toward the fire
and I didn't say a word and we went on.

Q.-You say after you had finished wash-
ing your hands you went upstairs. Did
your father go also?
A.-Well, I think he went up a ,little

ahead of me. When we got up from the
cellar we went upstairs in the store and I
took my coat and he threw me his coat.

and I took them and hung them up where
we generally hung them. and I took out the

couple of shells that be bad in there.
Q.-Did you go to bed?
A -Yes, we did.
Q.-You went to sleep?
A.-! didn't. no. sir.
Q.-What time aid you get uip?
A -Aeven o'clock.
Q.-Was v'ur father up at that time?
A.-No, sir, still in bed.
Q.-How soon did you see your father?
A.-! first saw him before I got down-

stairs, as I was going through the hall and
went by the room he~ callod to me lHe
called me into the room and he asked me if
I had any sleep and I said no. He said.'"You
didn't sleep?" and I said. "No, 1 dck't
close my eyes." ar d he called me over to
his bed and ho said. "You don't want to
mind a little thing like that." and he smihlr
and he said. "I want you to go dlown anel
take my coat, and it there are any blood
spots on the sleeve or anything clean It
off." He said there were dischargedl shells
In his pncket and he wanted me to take
themh out ot his pocket and put thenm in
the l'enhouse where we always kept them
on the shelf. I went downstairs and went
o the kitchen, and my mother was up.
and I think my brother William and a
couple of my brothers, and I got the coat;
it was somre kind of s heavy corduroy stuff.
skin color, father's coat; and I took the
coat and put it down in the henhouse.
I didn't look at It until I got down thier'.
and there were discharged shells in the
right pocket and loaded shells in the left-
hand pocket. I took themt ont and put them
on the shelves where we used to keep them
and I saw several spots of blood arros it

sleeve. The sleeve was crusted up, it
stuck to the corduroy, so I tried to get it
off, and then I went back to the houte.
Q.-Did you look at your own cost to --e

whether there was any blood on it or not ?
A-NO, sir, I don't remember looking a'

it at all.
Q.-You say you took shells out of your

father's pocket, both loaded and unloaded.
discharged shells?
A-Yea, sir.
Q.-What did you do with those?
A.-Put both the loaded and unloaded

onthe shelf over the door as you go in
the hencoop.
Q-After cleaning off your father's "oait

what happened, If anything?
A--Just as I enme in the kit, hocn I h, 'r-i

my mother call to my father. ile n .t-901
,Ipbair snd the door wa: "o hetwon!
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the store and the kitchen. Two times she
called out to him that there was some one
to see him, that Mr. Zagarin was down
there saying that the Ball house was

burned up and all the people there were

burned with it. I went up to tell my father
and he said ne didn't want to come down;
he wanted to sleep, he didn't feel well) He
went to sleep and he didn't come down-
stairs at that time.
Q -Do you recall anything else your

father did that morning?
A.-Well, not right then. We were out

in the kitchen and we were eating break,
fast, my mother, my brothers and myself.
end we heard the telephone ring. it rang
three, which was Lawyer Tyler's call in
Tylerville, and my father came downstairs
as he heard It ring up there. He came
down in his stocking feet and listened in.
Q.-Did your father say anything at that

time?
A-No. sir, and he repeated that about

four time.. Every time the telephone bell
would ring calling Mr. Tyler he came down
and listened in and went back upstairs.
Hie hadn't any shoes on at all-crept up
and down in his stocking feet.
Q.-He didn't say anything on any of

these occasions when he listened in at the
telephone?
A-No, sir, not until toward afternoon.

As I happened to pass him in the store and
there was no one in there he said, "Well,
they have come to the conclusion that the
bodies were suffocated in the fire. They
don't suspect anything wrong "

Q.-Did he give you any instructions
about what to do?

A.- I was going to Tylerville that after-
noon to see a party by the name of Decker,
and~he told me on the way down there-
William, my hro~ther., was going with me-
and he said. "When yon get opposite the
cemetery tell William. out of curiosity, to
get out and go over to the remains of the
fire, to go across the path and down to the
Ball shack where it had been, and see who
is around there and hear what was said.
if there was any one around there, to se *'

what was going on.' and he told me after
he left there to go up the back road to the
house. He said that the alarm clock
hadn't been changed. the time It was sup-
posed to go off, and he~Catd. "Change it. so
if anyone happens to go in there and mee
the clock they wouldn't suspect anything."
To turn it around to about 7 or 8 o'clock,
I think. tolook out there was no one around
there up the hill by the house, to just give
the clock a turn. We came back and took
the team. We went over across the prop-
erty and came out on the main road to the
barn.
Q.-You testified earlier in the morning

,that as you were going thtough the woods
'your father had told you that if you ever
told about that the same thing would hap-
pen to you as he ppened to these people
which were in the Ball place. When was
the first time you first told about this
thing?
A.-Well. I don't know for sure, to r"-

miember the date. but I think the first tie
~i ol it was to my brother Walter. my
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it to. I didn't tell it in detail. but I told
him I knew the charge against my father
and I was going to put in a complaint. I
can't say for sure, but I think it was the
17th of May of this last year.
On cross-examination at the hands of

Lawyer Carlson, the attorney for the ac-

cused murderer. the young man r. hearsed
with some further detail the story of the
tire, the sudden awakening of Mrs Ball.
her screams, the rush through the door to

gain safety from the flames and t'he bank.
bang, bang of his father's shotgun as h°
dropped them one by one.

After some preliminary questioning
Lawyer Carlson brought the witness to
the moment of the tragedy.
QUESTION BY LAWYER CARLSON-

And your father stationed himself there
in front of the door?
ANSWER BY JULIUS SCHUTTE-

Yes; not in front of the door, but over
there to the side of the door.
QUESTION-How far away, were you?
ANSWER-I was about probably 20 "r

23 feet; about 20 feet I think it was.
southwest of the house.
Q.-You laid your rifle down, didn't

you?
A.-f think I had it in my hand.
Q.-Ready to shoot with it'
A-I was. I held it in my hand ready

to shoot.
Q.-tf your father couldn't kill them

you were golng to kill thenm, isn't that
about the size of it'
A.-Well, that was may lnstr~urtions.
Q.-Now, how lone had he~he' n ailoned

there before you heard any noitv at atl?
A-I happened to turn away when I

heard Mrs. Ball screaming.
Q.-What v as the cause of the scream-

ing?
A.-! guess the woman had ;prohnhIy

auddenly been awakened by the flre
Q.-And then what was~the next thing?
A-The next thIng I heard somnething

aa though there was a chain moving;
took it that the door was prohnhly chain< 'I
and they were tryingz to move it.
Q.-The door was~opened?
A.-Yes.
Q.-And the old man Bali came out ?
A-Yes.
Q.--Running out ?
A.-No. not runnin;;: ho walked slou,.z

prrtty fast.
Q. -Was a shot fired beafore he eafnw

nut?
A.--The shot was fired just as he esmr

out. The shot was fired nrd then I sa~w
him run around the side of the house. and
then he ran hack.
Q.--The que'stion Is. did you et the

first shot fired before he went around the
s'de of the house or afterward?
A-Fired before he was in sigh' of mo;

ihadn't seen him whcn the first shot was
fired.
Q.-You heard the rattling of the donr

and you were right where you could see
the door?
A.-I couldn't see it real plain; it we.

';ark oin that side of the house.
Q. --1'w t:Er :Ia'ardd yout standi?
A.-Qutite a way~s un on thec knoll.

Q.-And the door was right in plaiti
eight ; stood right out In the darkness?
A.-Yes.

Q.-So when the door opened you could
have seen Ball when he came right out?
A.-I saw him Just as he came out of

the door and he ran around the side of
the house.
Q.-My question is now, was that shot

fred before he came out?
A.-Before he came in sight of me, I

helieve: he may have been outside of the
doiorway.
Q.-Therg was a blaze from the ruin as

the shot was fired war there not?
A.-Yes, sir.
Q.-In which direction was that shot

fired?

poe ight t rt doorway.edakns

Q.-oWeil ant the one yo cohl
hou-esendidn'then ecm rgtot
A.-! Vsawhmjs sh aeot
,Q.-owan hw rang aud he ie of

tr ouste.cre *tehuebfr o

A.-Myqesinsnw was tutaatrshotttm
tard whbeo herae ottecrer n

A.et ore out camte inse?'t fmc

Q.-Wve:he mayehout bnex tsdeof?
A.-Ther wman. lzefo he~na

tQe-And when fire cme ot'Bla
A.-Yes. sr
Q.-Wln hn, threto was th shot rda
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A.--Yes.

Q.-ROntnathe roe?
A.-Yes.

Q.--He didn't go down in the bushes.?
A.-No.
Q.--Now when the father came back

didn't he have to run over the body of hi.s
sonf to get hack?

A. No. sir. There was that whole path.
ile didn't have to go over the boy.
Q. -And the father was shot again?
A.-Yes.
Q.-WVhere did tie fall?
A.-He fell rlight backward with hi?. head

out toward the rond.
Q.-What position -whetre wa., he with

referentce to thle toy? Did bt fall het wee.n
the ho or above on the onibe -ide ofI the

A.- little hit inwnidtlwhe?. my' father
wa- etanding.Q.- He had to go by the hroy?

.- Yes.
Q.- Then lhe tell?
A.--Yes.
Q. - You didn't notice. of course. snd

rouhlnt tell where he wa?. shot at that
particular time?

. -No.
Q -liit he was shot?
A. ---YVes.
Q.-- Ife f. !. andr that wvas the last you

heartd 'romi him?
A.- -Yes.
Q.- Then your *ather fired into the nck

an.l siuders of young Hall? And that
was the last you heard of himi?

A.--Yr's.
Q.- And then yourt father wvent to the~
rithinig. screaming form of Mrs. Ball in

the hutshes end fired a shot into her?
A. -Yes, sir.

Q.And then all was silence?
A.- Yes.
What a ssmbre picture of cold blooded

slaughter! Even a iotion-picture audi-
e'nee would shake their heads at such a
tscene as heinig rather too crude and un-
likely--and vet this is exactly what young
Schutte swears transpired In the early
muorning hours on that cold D~ecember day
In the stillne ss of the dawn.

Andr the jury helieved Jullius Schtutte's
story. inr thry ennvicted his fathler of the
n'hebi'r'l muttrder of hiA untinoriumm
1rI :hbnilt


